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Duff\'s secret 


Duff walked into the room and everything went silent. His beauty could silent the room. All eyes just fell on 


him. 


Duff's long legs made their way across the room and sat down next to the rest of the band on the sofa. 
Finally Slash broke the silence, "Hey, Duffy! You're here!" Slash reached over Axl to hug the tall blonde. 


"Yeah, man. Sorry it took me so long, my hair was a total mess this morning" Duff said, combining his fingers 
through his bleached mess. 


"It looks great, Duffy. Maybe you could do my hair sometime?" Steven said shyly. Duff really did look great. 
Steven didn't have to lie. Everyone knew that Duff of the best looking member of the band. Steven could tell 


that the other guys had a thing for him. 


"You'd really let me do your hair?!" Duff said with delight in his eyes. "I have so many ideas! Okay, highlights or 
lowlights? And do you want any extra coloring? Anything you want, | can do it!" Duff carried on, looking at 
Steven with the happiest look on his face. 


"Yeah, Highlights would be so cooll How about something like what you have." Steven smirked. Finally, he found a 
way to spend some alone time with Duff. 


‘Guys, this is all great, but lets not fuck up our drummer's hair, okay?" Axl requested, moving closer to Duff. 
"But, | mean, you can try something new with mine. I'm getting kind of tired of the red.." Axl chimed in, pulling 
all the attention this him. 


"What? Tired of your red? But that's your symboll You're the hot-headed front man! You can't change your 


hair! It's perfect!" Izzy commanded. Shortly feeling embarrassed for his sudden outburst. 


"Duff, do you think | should change it up?" Axl asked, turning to Duff. "Naw, your hair is perfect the way it is." 
Duff added, patting Axl on the knee. A grin split Axl's face in half. 


"Why are you always asking Duff what you should do? He doesn’t give a fuck about your hair.” Slash mumbled. 
"Well, if you must know, Slash, Duff is a lot like me, we are the only ones that know two things about image. 
The rest of you fuckers just throw together whatever you find on the floor. Duff and | could be models if we 


wanted to, but we're so kind to waste our beauty on you assholes!" Axl shouted. The room grew quiet again 


"A model? | don't know about that Axe. You could be a model | guess, but | just like being in the band" Duff 
giggled. 


Axl's face was glowing red. Steven laughed, only to he punched in the arm by the angry singer. "I wouldn't 
laugh if | were you, Adler!" Axl warned. "Why? I'm | not pretty enough to laugh?" Steven asked, giggling more. 


Axl got up and stormed out of the door, and into the room that he shared with Izzy. 
With the sound of the slamming door, the laughter slowed down. The silence took over the room again. "You 


really shouldn't be that mean to him, Steven" Izzy said with a caring tone in his voice. "I know that you guys 


are just trying to have some fun, but please don't do it at Axl's expense. He already has a tough time with his 


anger, and that's not helping. I'm going to go check on him." And with that, Izzy got up and went into his room 
to comfort Axl. 


"Isn't it so sweet how kind he is to his friend. There aren't very many guys like that. Izzy really is special.” 
Duff carried on, lust in his eyes. "Wow, seems like someone as a little crush" Slash commented, nudging Duff's 


arm. 


"Can | tell you two a secret?" Duff asked. "Yeah, anything." Steven said, all too eager. "You're right Slash, | think 
| might have a little crush on Izzy. | mean, | think. I've never really liked a guy before, but he's different. He's 
sweet and caring and he's just such a great friend. What do you guys think? Is it love to you?" Duff said, 
taking a deep breath from talking too fast. 


"Yep, Duffy boy, that sounds like love to me. Have you said anything to him?" Slash asked. "No, not yet, bu-" 
Before Duff could finish, Steven interrupted him, "No! No, don't say anything! Let him come to you. Guys like 
that cat and mouse shit. Really gets them hard" Steven said, trying to play it cool. 

"So, just not say anything?" Duff inquired. "Uhh, yeah. That's how you get them. They start to think that 


you're all into them, but they never know. It's a great plan" Steven finished out his explanation to Duff. 


"Duff, I'll show you some tricks, then Izz will be all over you." Slash insisted, grabbing Duff's arm. "Really? 
You'd help me? Thanks, Slashers!" Duff said following Slash to their room. 


After they left, Steven sunk into the chair, his head falling into his hands. "What the fuck is happening?" Steven 
said under his breath. "How the hell could he love Izzy? He's supposed to love mel | love him so much and he 
can't even see it! God! Why does everything have to be so fucking complicated?" Steven mumbled to himself 


again "Why can't he just fucking love me like | love him?" 


To be continued!! 


Breakfast In Bed 


Izzy woke up in the best possible mood he could be in. Fingers were tangled in his hair, and an arm was 


wrapped around him. 
Izzy picked his head up off of the pillow to see who was there, but it wasn't who he expected to see. 


"Hey, sweetie, | thought you were gonna sleep all day." Duff whispered softly, and continued to pet Izzy's hair. 
"Duff, what are you doing in here?" Izzy asked, pulling away from the loving bassist. 


| made you breakfast, but you were still asleep so | just laid down with you. | hope you don't mind.." Duff's 
eyes were so big with hope that Izzy couldn't get angry. "That's really sweet of you, Duffy. Thank you for 


making me breakfast." Izzy said smiling as Duff reached out to hug him. 


"Yay! We can have breakfast in bed then. | have everything that you like, blueberry pancakes with strawberry 
milk. Is there anything else | can get for you?" Duff asked. "No, no, Duff, this really is too much. You're such a 
great friend" Izzy said, looking down at the tray full of food that he'd never be able to eat all of. 


"Oh, and Axl called. He went to some girl's house." Duff added. "Axl left? When? | have to call him and make 
sure that everything is okay. You know he makes bad choices when he's mad." Izzy quaked. "He's fine. Just got 
in an argument with Slash over something stupid. It's okay, you just need to relax and take a break for a while. 


Axl has been driving you crazy all tour long, now it's Izzy time now" Duff beamed. 


Izzy got up off of the bed and quickly grabbed his clothes off of the floor. "No, Duff, you don't understand, | 
have to be there for Axl or else who knows what will happen to him. | couldn't live with myself if he got hurt!" 


Izzy explained, 


Duff rolled fully on to Izzy's messy bed and laid his head where Izzy's just was. "lzz, you didn't eat any of 
your food" Duff said hopefully. He needed to get Izzy back into bed. "I'm so sorry, but | have to go find him." 
Izzy said has he made his way out the door. "I'l make it up to you though, | promise.” And with that, Izzy was 
gone. It took all of Duffs strength not to chase after him and pull him back to bed. ‘| guess Steven was right," 
Duff though, ‘men love the cat and mouse game: 


A few hours later, Duff was cleaning up with dishes that had been wasted. He really needed to talk to Slash, 
but he was gone. He just needed someone to talk to about what happened, he needs an explanation on why Izzy 


reacted like he did. 

"Duffy! Hey, what's going on?" The happy drummer said as he took his seat at the bar. "Nothing, just cleaning 
up a wasted breakfast. Why do men have to be so stubborn? You work this hard for a chick and they'll love 
you forever, do it for a guy and they won't say a thing." Duff huffed has he scrubbed the glasses. 


‘Oh... you did all this for Izzy." Steven muttered, feeling sick at just the sound of his name. "Yeah, and that 


bastard just left to go save Axl" Duff continued in his scrubbing until the water was too hot for him to stand. 


He threw the cup down in the sink and sat down next to Steven. 


"Am | not good enough?" Duff asked, looking right into Steven's eyes. "You're perfect, Duff. Izzy is just stupid” 
Steven said, trying to comfort the sobbing blonde. "He's not stupid! Don't say that about my lzzy!" Duff hissed. 
He laid his head down on the bar and started to cry louder. Steven had no idea of what to do. 


"He's not stupid, it was just dumb of him to leave you all alone like this.." Steven replied, trying to fix his 
mistake. "Steven..you wouldn't leave me, would you?" Duff's wet eyes looked up at him. "No, Duff, | would never 
ever leave you. If it was between you and the band, | would so pick you, if | had to pick you over dr-" Duff 
put his finger to Steven's lips and smiled. His tears had stopped and now they both were laughing. 


"Thank you, Steven. You're the sweetest guy I've ever met" Duff rejoiced He removed his finger from 


Steven's lips and replaced them with his. 


Steven's whole body when numb. Duff soft lips touched his once more, then they were moved away. Duff 
looked down at the ground, slightly blushing. “Sorry.l.| don't know what's wrong with me. l'm- I'm just sorry...” 
Duff stuttered has he got up and ran to his room. 


Steven didn't know what to do. If he went to go tell Duff that he loved him, Duff might get angry and think 
he's just saying that to make him feel better, but if he didn't say anything, Duff might think that he hated 
him. Steven was so confused, all he wanted to do was to go back to bed and think about that kiss. 


"Stupidstupidstupidl" Duff whispered, hitting himself in the head as hard as he can. Tears rolled down his face. 
Steven didn't deserve to have to be his rebound. He though too much of the drummer to treat him like that. 


Steven wasn't even gay, how could he do this to him? 
Duff's body fell onto his bed, a long sigh escaped his body as more tears fell from his eyes. He just wanted 
Izzy, and he abused his friends generosity just because Izzy rejected him. This was the worst feeling ever. 


Duff crawled under his covers and closed his eyes, he'll figure something out tomorrow. 


TO BE CONTINUED! 


Jealous 


"Stevie, get up. You've been sleeping all fucking day. Practice is about to start" Slash shouted. Steven rolled out 
of bed and threw on the clothes that Slash had set out for him on the chair. This practice was going to be 
long. He wondered if Duff would even talk to him. 


Slash loaded everything into their van and Steven finally joined him. The ride down there was very silent. "Did 
Duff say anything to you about me?" Steven asked with some hope in his voice. "Umm, | don't know. | came 
home and he was already asleep, he mumbled something but | wasn't really paying attention" Slash stated, 
keeping his eyes on the road. 


Steven huffed and looked out the window; he knew that last night was too good to be true. He closed his eyes 


and leaned his head against the cold window. He was going to get some sleep on the way there. 


When they got to the practice space, Slash smacked Steven's knee to get him up. The place seemed so small 
and there was no heater in sight when they entered the building. Suddenly, he spotted a smiling Duff headed in 


his direction. Relieve washed over him when skipped the rest of the way over. 


"Hey, Steven. What's up?" He asked, hugging the drummer. "Not much, something's up with you though. Why so 
happy?" Steven asked. "Just happy to see you, that's all... And one thing, | need a favor." Duff added, shifting 


slowing waiting for a response. "Yeah, sure anything.” Steven said with a small smile on his face. 


Duff guided Steven away from the rest of the band and into a corner of the room. "Do you remember how | 
said that | kind of really had a small little crush on Izzy?" Duff asked, pulling closer to Steven. "Uhh... yeah, | 
think | remember you saying something like that" Steven replied looking anywhere besides in Duff's direction 
“That's what | need help with. | was thinking about last night, and about that kiss..." Duff stopped and took a 
deep breath, "and at first | was a little set back, but then.. yo-you are just a great kisser and there's really 


something between us, you know?" Duff said, feeling his face grow redder. 


"Yeah, and what does that have to do with Izzy?" Steven inquired. Steven was still in shock. Did Duff really just 


say that he was a great kisser? 


| was thinking that maybe, if you don't mind, you could help me make Izzy jealous. He gets jealous easily, 
especial over Axl, so | though why not make him squirm over me? Will you please help me?" Duff asked, 
running his long fingers down the side of Steven's neck. At that moment, Steven would have agreed to anything 


that Duff had asked him. 


"lIl help, whatever you need." Steven answered with excitement in his voice. "Really? Oh, thank you, Stevie! 


You're the greatest!" Duff hugged Steven tight. 


Duff led Steven out the meet up with the guys. His long fingers intertwined with Steven's. "Hey guys, what did 
we miss?" Duff hollered at the rest of the guys as they made their way over to them. 


"Duff, okay, so we star-.. Uh, something wrong with you guys" Slash asked looking down at their hands. "Nope, 
everything is perfect." Duff answered, dramatically cuddling up to Steven's side. The room was silent and no 


one moved. 


Duff felt this was the perfect moment to make the scene. "If you guys can't get over me and my Stevie being 
together, then | guess this practice is over." Duff added, flipping his hair and leading Steven towards the exit. 
Steven blushed slightly and let the powerful blonde take him away. 


"Duff, no one was saying anything, get your ass back over here and stop being such a fucking drama queen 
And don't you ever try to take me drummer with you." Axl ordered. Duff huffed and came back to the group 


circle. "Fine, whatever!" Duff said with annoyance in his voice. 


Duff looked over at Izzy, and a grin spread across his face. ‘This might actually be working’ Duff thought, ‘Izzy 


looks so miserable: 


"Guys, | think I'm going to go back to the house, | don't really feel well" Izzy said calmly as he started to pack 
up his stuff. "Fine! Nobody has their shit together anyway. But practice is tomorrow morning, and EVERYONE 


must be here and give it all the worth!" Axl commanded before throwing his microphone on the ground. 


Izzy was the only one that made it back to the house. The other guys went over to the bar for some drinks. 
Izzy just wanted to sleep. 


"Izzy." A small voice squeaked from the doorway. Izzy lifted his head to find the tall blonde looking down at 
him. "Yeah, Duffy?" Izzy answered with a hint of a grin on his face because of the bassist shyness. "Izzy... | 
need to-" "Talk to me, yeah, | know." Izzy finished Duff's sentence and their eyes locked on each other's. ".. 


yeah" Duff breathed. 


Duff moved and sat down next to Izzy on the bed "There's been something that I've wanted to tell you for a 
long time.." Duff said, playing with the hem of his shirt. "I think | already know what that might be." Izzy said 
carefully. Duff looked up at Izzy and a small smile crossed his face. "Oh, you do. Then that's good, right?" Duff 


said and licked his lips nervously. "Not really." Izzy answered with a worried look on his face. 


"what?" Duff asked. He could already feel the tears building up. "You were gonna say that you love me, 
right?" Izzy said flatly. He pushed his black hair behind his ear and lowered his head. 


Duff got up and made his way to the door. He was sure as hell not going to let Izzy see him crying. He turned 
around for one last time before he left the guitarist alone. "You know, | thought that you were this incredible 


guy that would never hurt me, but | guess | was wrong." Duff said in a very weak voice. 


"Duffy, I'm not trying to hurt you, I'm really not. It's just that.. you could do better than me. There's someone 
that loves you no matter what, and if you don't wake up and see that, they might just leave, no matter how 


much it hurts them." Izzy explained with such care in his eyes. 


Duff didn't understand what Izzy was trying to say. Izzy's answered was so sincere and heartfelt that he 
couldn't stay mad at him for not loving him back. But his pride was still hurt, and with that, he left the room 
and left Izzy there. 


TO BE CONTINUED!!! 


Boyfriends 
Duff staggered into the dark room. After he left Izzy's room, he went straight to the bar. 


Once he closed the door to his hotel room, he sighed in relief. Finding the right floor was harder than he 
expected, he's just glad that he found a door that would accept his room key. 


He pulled off his boots and crawled into bed. He felt something next to him. 

"Duff? What are you doing in here?" Duff rolled over and saw the confused drummer. 

‘Steven’... isn't this my room?" Duff was just as confused as Steven. 

"No, you're rooming with Slash, remember? Izzy already called his own room, and you threw a fit until Slash 
told you that you could stay with him." Steven explain. Duff didn't remember any of that. All he knew is that 
he was mad at Izzy, but he didn't know why. 


".oh..sorry, I'll go." Duff mumbled and started to get up, only to be pulled back down by the smaller blonde. 


"Don't go. Slash is already asleep, and you don't want to wake him up. Just stay here for the night." Steven 
looked up at the bassist with pleading eyes. 


"But there's only one bed" Duff reasoned with him. "Well, we both fit in it perfectly fine now. Just stay and 
get some sleep." Steven made his final speech before pulling the taller man back into his bed for the night. 


Duff lay there, staring at the celling. He felt guilty for some reason, like he hurt someone. His head was killing 
him, and it only got worse the more he thought about it. 


"Duffy... what are you thinking about?" Steven's small voice broke through Duff's thoughts. 


"Just trying to remember." Was all that Duff said. Duff felt the drummer's piercing blue eyes looking right at 


him. He never felt so naked, even if he had all of his clothes on 


"Can | help you?" Steven offered, pulling closer to the taller man. "Naw, | don't think so. | think | might have just 


made a drunken mistake." Duff replied, looking over at the man that was practically sprawled across his chest. 


"Did you tell Izzy how you felt? Did he tell you that he was in love with Axl? Or maybe that you're wasting 


your time on someone that doesn't even want you?" Steven said harshly. 
Suddenly, Duff remembered. Everything that Steven had just said was all true. How the hell did he know? 


"Were you watching us?" Duff asked with such disgust in his voice. 


"Duffy, | don't have to be watching you to know that that's what was gonna happen" Steven said with a 


chuckle in his voice. 
"You said you had to take care of some business, and | knew that you were going to convince your love for 


that asshole. And, | also know that he has sick ass fantasies of fucking Axl, so | just put two and two together. 


He doesn't even deserve you, babe." Steven added. 


Duff flinched when Steven soft hand brushed against his hot face. The coldness of his fingers running down his 


jawline was enough to make him lose his mind. 


"And let me guess, you're so much better for me than him.’ Duff managed to say before Steven leaned over 


and kissed his neck. 


No answer came for the drummer, just light kisses along his neck. The smaller man made his way up to his 


earlobe and bite it softly. "You got that damn right." Steven whispered into Duff's ear. 


Duff was caught between wanting to push him off for being so insensitive and holding him down to fuck him 
harder than he ever has before. 


He decided to go with the second choice. 
Duff pushed the drummer onto his back and smashed their lips together. 
Steven hardly put up a fight, just taking whatever Duff inflicted on him. 


Duff ripped the plain black shirt off of the smaller man, and ran his fingers through his wild chest hair. 


Steven moaned loudly as Duff bite his left nipple. 


Duff made his way down Steven's body and slowly slid off the drummers sweat pants. 


Steven throw his head back against the pillow as his cock broke free from his, now way too tight, pants. 


Before Steven could even catch his breath, Duff took his whole dick into his mouth. Steven grabbed the bassist 
head and pushed him down further. 


Duff ran his tongue over the tip, and down Steven's length. Embarrassed that he couldn't last any longer that 


this, Steven cried out Duff's name as he came deep the taller man's throat. 


Duff swallowed all of it before coming back up and smiling at the dazed drummer. 


"How was that?" Duff asked in the sweetest voice. 
‘t-that... was... am-amazing!" Steven panted. "Have you done this before?" 
"haha, nope. Not too bad for a first-timer then, huh?" Duff answered with the same proud smile. 


"Now since | was so kind to pleasure you.." Duff laughed as he reached into the drawer and pulled out a bottle 
of lube. 


The drummer smiled and spread his legs, allowing the bassist to crawl between them. 
Duff covered his cock with the wet substance and steadied himself against the smaller man. 
With a deep breath, Duff pushed into Steven. Only a small cry escaped the drummer's lips. 


After a few seconds of discomfort, pleasure struck through their bodies. The pace grew and both of them 


were screaming each other's names. 

When Duff finally came inside of his lover, he dropped down next to him on the sweat covered bed. 
"| love you." Steven said to the bassist. 

"l-I love you too." Duff replied to the drummer. 


"| don't want to be without you, Duffy. Can we make this like, official or something?" Steven asked with hopeful 


eyes. 


Official? This is what he loved about Steven. He was like a little kid, he need someone to say that they were 
boyfriends. 


"Steven, do you want to be my boyfriend?" Duff giggled and hugged the excited drummer. 
"YESI YES! A million times yes!" Steven replied and hugged him back. 


| have the best boyfriend in the world!" Steven added, cuddling into his boyfriend's chest. 


